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COKESON. Come, come, it's no use calling yourself names. That
never did a man any good. Put a face on it.

FALDER. It's easy enough to put a face on it, sir, when you're
independent. Try it when you're down like me. They talk about
giving you your deserts. Well, I think I've had just a bit
over.

COKESON. [Eyeing him askance over his spectacles} I hope they haven't
made a Socialist of you.

[FALDER is suddenly still> as if brooding over his past self; he utters
a peculiar laugh.

COKESON. You must give them credit for the best intentions.
Really you must. Nobody wishes you harm, I'm sure.

FALDER. I believe that, Mr. Cokeson.    Nobody wishes you harm,

but they down you all the same*    This feeling------ [He sfares round

him, as though at something closing in.} It's crushing me,    [With sudden
impersonality} I know it is.

COKESON. [Horribly disturbed} There's nothing there 1 We must
try and take it quiet. I'm sure I've often had you in my prayers.
Now leave it to me. I'll use my gumption and take 'em when they're
j oily.                                              [A.s he speaks the two partners come in.

COKESON. [Rather disconcerted, but trying to put them all at ease} I
didn't expect you quite so soon. I've just been having a talk with this
young man. I think you'll remember him.

JAMES. \Witb a grave., keen look} Quite well.    How are you, Falder ?

WALTER. [Holding out his hand almost timidly} Very glad to see you
again, Falder.

FALDER. [Who has recovered bis self-control, takes the hand} Thank
you, sk.

COKESON. Just a word, Mr. James. [To FALDER, pointing to the
clerks' office} You might go in there a minute. You know your way.
Our junior won't be coming this morning. His wife's just had a
little family.                [FALDER goes uncertainly out into the clerks' office.

COKESON. [Confidentially^ I'm bound to tell you all about it. He's
quite penitent. But there's a prejudice against him. And you're
not seeing him to advantage this morning; he's under-nourished.
It's very trying to go without your dinner.

JAMES. Is that so, Cokeson ?

COKESON. I wanted to ask you. He's had his lesson. Now we,
know all about him, and we want a clerk. There is a young fellow
applying, but I'm keeping him in the air.

JAMES. A gaol-bird in the office, Cokeson ?    I don't see it.

WALTER. " The rolling of the chariot-wheels of Justice 1" I've
never got that out of my head.

JAMES. I've nothing to reproach myself with in this affair. What's
he been doing since he came out ?